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ALLY NIAGARA-IZES ON THE SERPENTINE. 

“ Poor Papa will never be beaten at anything. He no sooner gets over a serious illness, than he determines to swim through the Rapids of Niagara in 
Mamma’s washing-tub. Luckily for all of us, a temporary financial difficulty at ‘ The Sloperies’ prevented him leaving for America; but the feat having been 
announced in the Papers, Papa felt he could not break faith with the public, so decided that the Serpentine would answer his purpose quite as well. My poor 
misguided Parent now feels that Niagara must be a bit more awkward, even, than the Serpentine. Washing Day is suspended at Mildew Court.”—Toorste. 


THE OTHER FELLOW. 


1 _ 


THE inhabitants of the hitherto tolerably happy village 
of Antigues, in Upper Languedoc, were greatly astonished. 
some time in 1547, by the unexpected return of a lost sheep. 

The lost sheep, Martin Guerre by name, a wealthy farmer. 
who, eight years previously, having had a quarrel with his 
wife’s relations, had deserted his home, his wife, who was 
greatly attached to hiin,and hischild. Restored once moreto 
| the bosom of his family, Martin was warmly welcomed,and 
| for some three vears was one of the happiest of mortals; but. 
| atthe end of that period.a stranger dawned upon the scene 
and told an odd story about a man with a wooden leg. 

The wooden-legged man, the stranger asserted. was really 
the long-lost Martin, in whose company he had quite 
! recently been, and the Martin now in possession of wife and 

wealth was nothing else but an impostor. The story reach 

ing the cars of Pierre Guerre. the wifes unele. he began te 
entertain suspicions, and. these aroused. a mimber of little 
circumstances all tended to strengthen the notion of impos 
ture, and an imposture, sure enough, it was proved to be. 
but not easily, the wife, to begin with, being the hardest to 
; undeceive, s0 persuaded was she that the father of her two 
| last children was also the father of her first. At last. how- 
ever, she, too, was brought to tomething like a conviction 
oO 


A FIRST AND LAST APPEARANCE. 


1. Rloffins had been ordered exercise by 1i- 2. Ent iu a serimmaze round the zoul daring the second 3. “Good Heavens, Jubn!” said Mrs. Bloffins. when 4 i 
doctor, +0 joins the Peckham Pirates Footbal Nalf, Bloffins gets underneath, nol some of the p sevi- hereturned home; “canit be you?” “Ah, you may of the truth, and induced to take steps. ra prosecution. — 
ink. “I'm net an opponent to be despised.” sail dently mistake his head for the ball. His yells are beartrend- well ask, my dear,” said he; “I'ma shattered wreck. At the trial, out of thé hundred and fifty examined. thirt: 

b tend fer the doctor, sud cut my jersey off.” or forty gave evidence in favour of the accused. and a larze 


be. a: be admired bis costume in the mirror. vag. but they heed lua net. 
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number declared that the resemblance of the prisoner to Martin 
iuerre puzzled them so much that they cout hot swear either 
way. The four sisters of the Martin who had gone away unhesi- 
tatingly declared that the Martin who had come back was their | 
brother, whilst the evidence of the wife, from weakness or distress 
of mind, threw no light at all upon the matter. The prisoner, in 
his defence, related every incident of his life, and described his 
marriage with particular minuteness. Marks upon the body of one 
Martin were all found to exist on the other—a cicatrix upon the 
right eye, the scar of an ulcer on the face. a drop of extravasated | 
blood on the left eye, two peculiar tecth, au injury to a nail. three 
warts on the right hand, and one on the littie finger. On the 
other side it was shown that the real Martin, being a Biscayan. was 
thoroughly acquainted with the Basque tongue, of which the sham 
Martin only knew a word or two. The real Martin had been skilled | 
at wrestling and other sports, but at these the impostor could do 
nothing. ; 

The first trial, at which Martin No. 2was found guilty,and sworn 
by a relation to be one Armaud de Tillf, led to an appeal for a 
second, but all was still doubt when the wooden-legged_ man him- 
self turned up, and was immediately recognized by all four sisters. 
No sooner, also, was his wife confronted with him, than the spell 
was at once broken, and she, trembling like an aspen-leaf, wept 
bitterly. Then she would have embraced the remaining foot and 
wooden leg of her legal proprietor, and have begged his forgive- 
ness. “The touching air with which she spoke,” we are told, “ her 
tears and her beauty, which was great. and the expression of agony 
which spread over her face, spoke more eloquently than her words, 
But her husband told her that she was the cause of all the disgrace 
and wretchedness, and that, if the rest had been deceived, she, at 
least, ought to have known the real husband from the sham. The 
question of the wife being an accomplice was then tried, but she 
was unanimously declared innocent. In the end the false Martin 
had to do penance barefooted and in his shirt, with a halter round 
his neck, and was then hanged in front of the real Martin’s house. 
ind his body burnt. He confessed before death that, having served 
two years in the other's company, and learnt all his secrets on his | 
being frequently mistaken for his comrade, the idea at last occurred 
to him of passing himself off as the wanderer, and henceforth | 
having a good time. 

* * * * * * 

“ Supposing,’ murmured the Blue-Eyved, “the Old and Ancient 
Fossil was to go away, and another chap with the same sort of 
nose, and as bald or balder a head was to come and ask for M . 

“ Hass!” ejaculated Blood-Stained Bill ; “it ain't eveu probable.” 

(Next week,“ The Easy Death.” ) 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
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*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their | 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. | 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


2np L.E.V. (St. Helens).— Band parts of “ Tootsie Gavotte” are 
out of print, W. HH. (Norwich ).— Both editions of the“ Bar- 
ter Cartoons” can be obtained at this office, price \s, cach, postage 
ertra.—J. H. N. (Brentford).—Wany thanks, but of no use.-— 
T. E. Savinn (Hull).—G@lad_you like our paper, The number of 
prirs of boots worn by MeNab in his tracels is very considerable. . 
ave they not hoot-iful ornaments to a man ?. BERTIE’S GREAT 
Trousie.—We do not like advising you in your case, You are 
surely the better judge of the young man's character taken all 
round, and must_act as you think best.—WELL-WISHER, ETC. 
(Lantghbor'),-— Tanke for drawing our attention to the matter 
you speak of, but there evists, we believe, mare than one team of Slo- 
perian Cricketers.—J, B. (Crewe).—.Are glad you foun: alll 
Graphology Character so truce, —— ARTHUR (Hulls — Send in 
adcertisement, addressed ta Tootsie, W. DovUGLAS (Glasgow).— 
Many thanks; hare consigned MS. ta the place you sugyest, 
James Lippewt (Edinburgh).— Your change of address makes no 
difference to your chance in the Competition. Send in regularly, 
and as early ax you can, KATE LAWRENCE (Oxford Street).— 
Thanks for advice re trip to Ircland—N. W. (Norfolk).—Vo 
doubt your Coupons are received, and you take an equal share in 
the Competition ——wW, R. BERESFORD (Plaistow).— The “ Sloper 
Award of Merit” is not given to anyone merely for the asking. It 
must, in some way, be merited.——G. HERVEY (Littlehampton).— 
The Numbers of the *HALY-HOLIDay” you spcak of are in stock, 
and can be had, price \su. cach, post-Sree. 
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“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulationofany Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Firwarded to ey Bae? of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-Sree: 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. | 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rue pc LA BANQUE. 


° e 
£1:1:O0— 
And the*SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be giren for the 
est Letter to ALLY on 


“WHAT SHALL WE DRINK?” 


Address all Letters to— 
SIR WILFRID LAWSON, 
«THE BLUE RIBBONERIEs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*.” The List will close SATURDAY, OCTOBER 19TH, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


THE Rev. Mr. Cantwell made an alteration in his pulpit the other 
day, and took a friend to see it. “You see, there is a desk and 


cushion on each side,” he observed, “so that I can address the con- . 


gregation on both sides alternately. Some people think it a very 
good idea; others do not like it. What do you say?” “Well, Mr. 
Cantwell.” replied his friend, “judging by the usual length of your 
i should think that there isa great dval to be said oncach 
sel, “? 
ScENE—Preparing the Four Ale down in the Cellar, 
Pablican's Son. Don't you think it's wrong to mix this stuff 
with the beer, father? 
Publican, Well, my boy, that is a deep, moral and metaphysical 
question, which we haven't got time tu enter into. Just’ pour 
another measure of liquor into that barrek and fetch me that sugar 


over here. - 
* 


THERE was 2 musical panorama, with pyrotechnical effects, at 
Sloper’s Island last week, and ALLY determined to scoop it in. 
On offering his modest sixpenee at the door. the proprietor grace: 
fully waved him on. ° AML right. sir: never mind the money.” 
“ But, my dear sir——" expostulated ALLY. “I understands as how 
you'rea littery man, sir, and we never charges them anything. It's 
all right, sir; we makes it up out of the gentlefolks. you know.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 


No, 285.—The “Maria Wood” Costume. 


a 

Uncle Jake says it isa good job he 
brought his umbrella with him—or 
he might hev got wet. 


winecellar for some of the baron’s old 
crusted sack at 13s. the dozen, bottles 
. ineladed, stores price. 


HAROLY THE SAME. 

Lady (engaging governess), You must pardon us, Miss Linton, if for a time 
we, by mistake, occasionally address you as Miss Ford, which was part of the 
name of our last governess, and was what we always called ber, wasn't it 
Ethel ? 

Little Ethel. You did, mamma ; but papa omitted her name,and always called 


her angel. 


(Tableau, 


Wife. Are you sure that none of tie 
doors at the back ure upen? Hus- 
band. If they were as open as your 
hack, we should have all the burglars 
in in the neighbuurhovd. 


om 


Above cast, in possession of A. SLOPER, 
Exq., represents Wellington Sloper in 
theact of dividing rations with an Irish 
peasant b-fore Gacdul. (Sloper Collection. 


ios 


(Saturday, October 12, 1889. 


“I Dos'T call this dress of mine too décolleté, do you, dearest :" 


: said the sweet fashionable “society ” littie wifey-pifey. “Not at 


all, my dear,” answered the good kind husband. “There's a certain 
practical use in it, too, my love.” And she smiled at him. oh! su 
sweetly, and said, “Oh, I'm so glad, dear; because, you know. 
you're sometimes cruel enough to say I'm tuo frivolous to be prac- 
tical. But what is the practical use of this dress, dear?" And he 
answered, “I should think it was very good practice for looking 
forward to the house being on fire when you were having a bath. 
and——" And the quantities of husband beater that were made 
ruins over that bald head were simply appalling. 
* 


e 
You talk about a holiday. 
But's not the fun that people say; 
You get up early. dress in haste— 
Of break fast scarcely get a taste ; 
Then. with your fam’ly, off you start 
On foot. by rail, or in a cart— 
A day of heat and dust, or rain. 
And thank your stars you're home again. 
Tired to death and wearied out. 
If you've been wise you ‘gin to doubt. 
For this hard work you've had to pay— 
Oh, where, then, is your holiday? 


*. 

“I atways, for I'm not a seltish woman,” said Mrs. Spillikin, 
“like to know that S. is enjoying himself at home when I'm gway. 
but, after all, you can draw the line somewhere. Why, the other 
evening when I came suddenly back from mother’s, there was that 
monster sitting on the sofa, playing at scratch cradle with the new 
French governess ; while that sister of mine, Angelina, was at the 
semi-grand screaming out, * Fresh, fresh, fresh as the morning !~ 
while the chairs had evidently been cleared away for a dance; and 
there were two emptied Heidsieck bottles in the fire grate. Why, 
I rushed in,” ete. +. 


Tipo I say, papa, what's the origin of the expression, “he was in 
is cups? 
Father. Why, when a fellow has drunk £0 much that he gets the 
hiccups. | suppose. ae 
* 


TOTTIE GOODENOUGH sends us the following recipe fur making 
a pair of baby’s woollen shoes. We hope our fair readers will try 
it. Cast on 17, pearl 19, slip 3, cast on as before, drop 11; plain 5. 
treble 2], double treble 3, cast off 107, slip 7, and tinish off. This i- 
very effective when well made. + « 
* 


“T say, Gus,” exclaimed Adolphus, “how you kept kissing that 
girl at the picnic!” “TI was obliged to, Dolly, in self-defence.” 
replied Augustus, “What for?” queried Adolphus. “To prevent 


| her talking.” ce 
s 


Ye trusty retainer on his way to ye , 


“T CONSIDER that it is a mistake to praise the French for being 
so polite,” observed young Sharpshins. “Why?” asked old Sharp- 
shins. “ wer. you scarcely ever hear even a well educated French- 
man say ‘Thank you,’” returned young 8. “What!” exclaimed 
old §., astonished. “It’s a fact. They usually say, * Vere’. 


= 
THE autumn sunshine glowed on late mown field. 
The autumn ec loured leaf. a gay. gold shield. 
Dropped from the branch on Janguid wild dog rose ; 
And darling Daisy culled the late forget-me-not, 
And, clamb’ring high the bank, ‘tis true, and—well ! why, what? 
(Of course, a glimpse of ankle, trim in blue silk hose). 


* 

Poor Penhecker is always putting his foot into it. The other 
evening he was describing a comic scene at the station, which he 
witnessed on his way home. “If you'd seen it. you would have 
died laughing,” observed the little man. “How I wish you'd been 
there!” And then nothing he could add would persuade Mrs. t. 
that the latter portion of the remark was made inadvertently. 


= 

Quack Doctor (in Market). Yes, ladies and gentlemen, I am noi 
going too far when I say that I can cure anything. 

Bystander, Can you cure a man with a broken neck ? 

sore Doctor. Yes, sir, I can, 

ystander feageriy). How? 

Quack Doctor. 1 should put him in se of saltpetre, baysalt 

and sugar; that’s how I cure all my dead meat. 


. * . 
“ Now then, boy !"" exclaimed a harsh examiner, “ who made the 
world?” “Plaze zir,” said the terrified Gloucestershire heathen. 
“Oi knaws oo it were. zir, but Oi misremembers the genelman - 


naame, zir.” as 
* 


“WELL, now, I've been thinking the matter over,” exclaime) 
Mrs. Clumberbump the other evening, “and I must say that I hold 


| with this Universal Sufferage, ‘cos some folks does seem to sutfet 


alot more than other folks, and there’s no doubt that if it wa- 
made universal, so that the rich ones could have their share, ii 


would be a lot better for working people. s 


| observed Jones, “I shou 


* 
“Brown has written asking me to lend him a fiver,” said Smith 
“Shall I do it?” “If hee eel like letting him have it at all.” 
d give it to him, if I were you; you will find 
it cheaper.” ‘How do you mean?” asked Smith. “Why. vou 
will save the expense of postage in applying for it. and the cost of 
the County Court summons afterwards.” 


* 
ONE by one our sweethearts go, 
As years come on apace ; 
Two by two the wrinkles show, 
And spoil a handsome face ; 
Three by three our hairs fall out, 
As our age increases ; 
Four by four come pangs of gout. 
With pain that never ceases ; 
Vive by five the doctors come. 
Then nephew, niece, and cousin ; 
Three undertakers, with their hum, 
Just make up half-dozen, 
* 


6 

ONCE again the Fiend in Possession has been smoking the “ Blue 
Pig” “shag ” of commerce in the Sloperian kitchen, And all there 
was for supper was a pennyworth of gruel cooked in Tootsies 
“long stocking and make-up tin box” over the paraftin lamp, and 
stirred round with a pair of that dear girl's curling tongs. And 
that ungrateful boy, Alexandry, as is the ungratefullest as ever 
was, said that he couldn't enjoy that there gruel because of thr 
hairpins that stuck in his throat, and the flavour of violet powder 
wasn't near so sugary as the best Demerara: and then poor 
ADLY could stand it no longer, and led that boy into the kitchen 
and gave him a good brace of “what fors” and to spare. Aud 
Alexandry has been a-passing all the day louking out of window. 
as he says it’s cheerful. and he couldn't sit down on the floor con 
fortable not fora five-pound note and a ton and a half of goldea 
whelks. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAS 
fs an vil painting by JOHN CHARLTON, measuring 50 tn, x 40 tn. tu @ he 
some gold frame, and entitled, 


SAT WAY 2? 


AU that has to be doue is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by setters av 
Envelope with (is announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address ¢ 
the Applicant, any time before December 31s¢, 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION.” 
“THE SLUPERIES,” i. 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


%.® Thte Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6p." 
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Saturday, October 12, 1889. } 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TOOTSIE AMONG THE PHEASANTS. 


~ We believe,” says the author of the Cook's Oracle, “ that the 
cirity of the pheasant is its best recommendation; and the 
character given it 
by an ingenious 
French author is 
just as good as it 
deserves. Its 
tlesh is naturally 
tough, and owes 
all its tenderness 
and succulence to 
the long time it is 
kept before it is 
cooked. Until it 
is bien mortificee 
it is uneatable. 
Therefore, in- 
stead of sus per 
col, suspend it by 
one of its long 
tail-feathera, and 
the pheasant’s 
falling from it is 
the criterion of 
its ripeness and 
readiness for the 
spit.” 

Many modern 
epicures are, how- 
ever, not of this 
opinion, and say 
the old fogies 
only affect the 
“high.” For my 
own part, dears, 
I can't quite 
judge, and only know that if you hang and cook a young chicken 
and serve on the same dish asa pheasant to make upa brace, it isn’t 
at all likely anyone at tab.e will discover the difference by the 
tastes. One thing I do know, though, is that the bread sauce 
should be properly made, and so, from that best of cookery books 
~Cre-fydd’s Family Fare,” | copy an Al recipe for the benefit of 
Well Regulated Girls generally. Listen to this: “ Put into a sauce- 
pan three ounces of stale crumbs of bread, tivo cloves, two allspice, 
a quarter of an inch of mace, three peppercorns, an onion, half a 
saltspoonful uf salt, and three quarters ef a pint of new milk ; 
boil gently and stir constantly for twenty minutes; then ru 
through a fine siece; put it back in the saucepan and stir in 
tither two tablespoonfuls of thick cream or an ounce of fresh 
butter.” 

The next thing after knowing how to cook a pheasant is to get 
vhe to cook. 
At the shops 
they are rather 
expensive, and, 
as we are all 
tond of ther. 
Bob said he 
thought he 
vould get us a 
good day's 
~hooting on the 
property of his 
uncle, the Mar- 
quis of Chuck- 
tarden, which is 
uot too far 
trom London. 
so off we 
started, arriv- 
ing at Chuck- 
tarden Cour 
just in time to 
dress for dinner. 
Driving up the 
leafless avenue, 
it struck me the 
place wore an 
uncommonly 
melancholy 
uspeet, and 
there was not a 
light to be seen 
in any window. 
After ringing a 
zood long while. though, and Bob saying d-a-m-n pretty often, a 
sandy haired, weak eyed young man, carrying a tallow candle, 
opened the door and was taken with a violent fit of sneezing. 

When he had quite got over it he was able to answer Bob's in- 
«(niries as to the 4 


Among the pheasants. 


Your licences, gentlemen. 


welcome Bob, but he must make himself at home. Finding that 
all the servants had been discharged the previous week, bar the 
sneezer, and that there was nothing to eat, Billy was sent to the 
nearest shop (two miles by short cut), for eggs and bacon, etc., and 
having broken open a cupboard, we found a bottle of cowslip wine 
and half a bottle of elderberry, and made as merry as we could. 
The beds were damp. 
Next day we went shooting. Letting off a gun and _hitting 
anything are 
however, two 


‘ - Bob hit _ the 
sneezer, and the 
Dook hit Billy. 
ardi, who 
didn't find out 
till the end of 
the day her gun 
required cock- 
ing before she 
pulled the trig- 
r made no 
g. Pheasants 
fly with their 
tails spread like 
ornaments for 
your fire stoves, 
and I shot bits 
off several tails, 
but hit no birds. 
Then we 
thought we had 
better have 
lunch, but 
found that Billy 
had stolen a 
march upon us, 
and was sleep- 
ing the sleep of 
the just, with a 
nearly emptied 
oe luncheon basket 
by his side, and half a dozen rabbits playing round him. Then the 
sneezer suggested we should climba hedge and try the Marquis’ 
neighbour's preserves, Here Bob shot a rabbit.and while we were 
putting it in the bag with “three times three, a policeman came 
upand asked for onr licences. + * 2 * Li * 
Woe ure now our om bail. 


-\ wearied sportsman, 


: he Marquis. by saving there was a bit of writin’ left. ' 
the bit of writin’ said the Marquis was sorry he could not stop to ; 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill inthe Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCIL DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” October 12th, 1889, 


| 
Address 


THE 


Age .. 
Occupation, if any .......... 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of). 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, October 16th, 1889. The Result of the Competition of 
October 5th, 1889, will be published in the “ WALP-HOLIDAY " for 
October 19th, 1889. 


166th WEEK. 
RESULT OF SEPTEMBER 28th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have becn awarded 
‘“SsSLOPER” WATCHES: 


1. JOHN S. KELLOCK, 49 Ordnance Road, Canning Town. Age, 84 years 
Subscriber—5 years, 5 mont!is. LONDON. 
2. GEORGE T. COOPER, Dispenser, 22 Elwell Road, Clapham. Age. 23 years, 
Subscriber—5 years, 2 months. ONDON. 
3. RICHARD J. U N, Compositor, 7 Gainsford Street, Barnsbury. Age, 35 
years. Subscriber—4 years, 8 months, LONDON. 
4. JOSEPH BRAMMAR, Size Mixer, 147 Marl Terrace, Manchester Road. Age, 


a 


5. E. CORNWALL, Teacher, 29 Holte Road. Age, 31 years. Subscriber——5 
years, 4 mouths. ASTON. 
6. WILLIAM HENRY WEARING, 134 Higher Bridge Street. Age, 27 years, 
Subscriber —regular since No. 1. BOLTON. 
7. FREDK. WESTON, Iuspector, 11 Washington Street, Strand Road. Age, 46 
years. Subscriber—since commencement. BOOTLE (ZLancs.) 
s. R. FROST, junr., Cellarman, 34 Whiting Street. Age, 24 years, Subscriber 
—since commencement. BURY &T. EDMUNDS. 
9 JOHN R. LEWIS, Publican, “Griffin Inn,” Rudry. Age, 23 years. Sab- 
scriber —over 4 years, * CAERPHILLY. 
lu. W. MATTHEWS, Comedian, Her Majesty's Theatre. Age, 49 years. Sub- 
scriber—since starting. CARLISLE. 
11. J. H. BROWN, Biackswith, Frances Cottages, Swanscombe. Age, 37 a 
Subscriber—4 years, 8 months, 4 weeks. GREENHIT: 
12. PHILIP PRICE, Safe Maker, 1 Oak Street. Age, 41 years. Subscriber—5 
years, 3 months. HALIFAX. 
13. JOSEPH G. FROST, Silk Throwster, 20 Park Lane. Age, 27 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. MACCLESFIELD. 
14. Mrs. GODWIN, Dressmaker, 254 Barking Street. 


Age, 45 years. Subscriber | 


5 vears, PLAISTOW. H 
15, J. HAMMERSTON, 2nd Battalion Queen's Own Royal West Kent Regiment. . 
Age, 19 years. Subscriber-—since August, 1834. PORTLAND. 


' 
i 
‘ 
| 
' 
é 
32 years. Sutscriber—since February, 1885. ACCRINGTON. 
' 
| 
H 


| 16, FRED BADMAN, Labourer, 6 River Purade, Age, 17 years, Subscriber— 


4 years, 11 months, 1 week. PRESTON. 


; 17. ROBERT S, SMITH, Engineer, Forster's Buildings, 33 Adolphus ‘Street. - 


| Age, 27 years. Subscriber—5 years, 13 weeks, SEAHAM HARBOUR. 
18. GEORGE LAWS, Waggonwright, 4 Robertson Street. Age, 23 years. Sub- 
scriber—about 5 years, SOUTH SHIELDS. 
| 19. JAMES SMITH, Prudential Assurance Agent, Church Street, Kenton. Age, 


36 years. Subscriber—248 weeks. STARCROSS. 
20, HENRY SUGGETT, Dock Road Bakery. Age, 34 years, Subscriber—5 
years, 4 weeks, TILBURY. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 51.—THE “ WHISTLER.” 


Down at heel, down at heel, 

Years ago, years ago, 

In the g old times, you know. 
By the hedgerow I would steal, 
Picking berries here and there, 
Watching larks, sir, in the air; 
List’ning to the cuckoo’s note. 

As it speeded from the throat 
Of the little chap like me— 
Very much, sir, up a tree. 

Years ago, years ago, 

1 heard the blessed birds, you know ; 
In the night the nightingale, . 
Watched the titmouse wag his tail, 
As he perched upon the bed , 

The water wagtail by the sedge 

Oft and oft 1 watched him, sir, 

Oft have seen the partridge whirr 
Krom the stubbly grass so dry, 

Then a diff'rent lad was I. 

Now, sir, to the pubs I goes, 

in my mgeed wretched clothes ; 
Gets my bed by whistling, sir.— 

1'm a pretty mongrel cur. 
Sometimes I gives the cuckoo’s note, 
For a pint to clear my throat; _ 
Sometimes the lark I gives the tip, 
To get of gin a modest sip. 

In the sawdust of the bar 

1 imitates the birds afar. 

I'm a bird as is encaged— 

A drunken magpie in a cage. 

A penny, sir—well, that’s my fee 

To whistle like the lark so free. 


YOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Gri logist of yreat skill and talent hare been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stam, addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address). All letiers must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIFS,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 
Answers cannot be guaranteed wiucsin fourteen days, but will be sorwarded as 
| early as posribl-. 
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A CANAL BARGE. 
—~— 
THE long straight line of canal. Meadows each side. Heavy 
topped elms towering over the hedges in the distance, A bargee 


stood on the stern 
of the clumsy craft, 
smoking his pipe. 

Crash, crash! go 
the horses’ hoofs on 
the gravel of the 
barge walk. 

“Always the 
same go!" mut- 
tered the bargee. 
“Lock and lock, 
and then a bit of 
ve oe and ad : 
and then, perhaps, 
a drink now and 
again to make one 
feel all the wuss the 
next mornin’. Yet 
I might have been 
happy enough if 
folks had left me 
alone.” 

A man_ crosses 
over the field path 
and hails the 


[[ 


a 

“Can you give 
me a lift, man?” 
The bargee takes 
his short clay from 
between his lips. 

“Come aboard at 
the lock, governor.” 

The man walks 
beside the barge as it is dragged through the smooth green water 
of the canal. 

The lock gates are opened and the barge goes in. The new 
passenger is sociability itself. He takes a cigar from the silver 
mounted case and offers it to his host. 

“ Have a smoke?” he says, “and leave off looking at those con: 
founded granite squares.” For the barge has been engaged jor a 
parish contractor, 

The bargee takes the cigar and puffs away at it. 

“You must tind this life rather dull, don’t you?” asks the new 
comer. “ Day after day the same thing over and over again, the 
same locks to go through, the same meadows to stare at, the same 
noise of the horses’ hoofs on the rough gravel.” 

“ Well, it ain't much use worriting of yourself about such things,” 
says the bargee ; “ what can't be cured must be endured, you know 

uv'nor, or at 

east you ought 
to at your time 
of life.” 

= is - ) = 
panion laughs, 
and taking his 
cigar from his 
lips, sniffs at 
the smoke with 
a half critical 


air. 

“How droll 
it is, to be sure,” 
the passenger 
says. “Fifteen 
years ago | was 
down in this 
very part of the 
country. There 
was a fair on at 
that very village 
over there— 
where the tile 
roofs are show- 
ing Meh h the 
poplars. met 
n Tktle girl, We 
danced and 
stuffed ginger 
bread, had rum 
and shrub — | 
think that’ 
the special 
favourite rural luxury. She told me she thought of getting mar- 
ried, poor little beggar! toa man she had been keeping company 
with, as she called it, for some time, who worked on the canal. I 
told her she had better go up to town and get her living in London, 


I met her ata fair. 


‘The bargee and his sweetheart. 


' there would be a great dea! more fun there. 


(ce ee a ee ees 


i tls bargee looked at the speaker under his half closed eye- 
ids, 
“You told her to do that?" he said. 

“What better advice could | give her?” said the man. He 
laughed, and tilting his hat over his eyes, seemed to go off intoa 
half dreamy doze. 

* * * * * * 
It was bright moonlight. So bright that the shadows of the 
hedges fell clear and sharp upon the barge path. 

The bargee was muttering to himself “Why, that must have, 
ee n ‘ the 

gar that set 
poor Loo off to 
the boot-closing 
in London 
instead of 


man with his 


foot. 

“T suppose as 
how you've 
been a touring 
as they call it, 
sir?” 

“Yes, I don't 
suppose a soul 
smon g 

ople 
ee I've been 
to.” 


* * . 
Next day the 
gee was out 
in the Pool 
fore Lime- 
house. There 
was no passen- 
ger on board 
then. 
The next day 
after there was 
an inquest on a man found drowned in the Birmingham Canal. 


At the boot-closing workshop. 


* * * * * * 

The bargee was drinking heavily ina’ pub.” at Faversham. A3 
he read the report of the inouest he smiled grimly. 

1 hope, most sincerely, the man was uot a murderer, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: | (Saturday, October 12, 1889. 


SECRET CAMERA. 


SLOPER’S 


“Louk here, Mr. Whipples, i bousit this basre of you * Warranted sound,” 
and bere she’s & contirmed roarer. Just Lear the ow she's making.” “Just 


What is this? you ask, some saintly maid, whose thoughts 


sour far above all earthly things, engaged in her devotivns * By te im A ° x 

Nu, gentle reader ; it is only Katic G.stabout practising ws kneel No. 16.—An amusing incident which was witnessed by the Eminent av Brighton, tLe so, a: _ We —— her tag sir, at) o8 pa hon bh ned Deedlge frit 

gracefully, and learning the marriage service, that wll may gu other morning. Luckily, he bad his camera with him, and photographed the couple by ahaa sound enough fur you, nobody co s you, ey 
. : 


subs vthiy When old Mr. Bullion leads her to the altar, next week, his instantaneous process. 


pre DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—LORD TENNYSON. 
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No. 99.—MIss ADDIE CONYERs. 


“She reigns as mistress o'er my heart.” —The Dook Snook. 
“She scorns my love and spurns me from her, Though for her 


It gladly die.” —Lord Bob. 
~ Sweet maid, not a thousand admirers could feel the love that 


Tay bosom contains.” —The Hon. Billy. 


THE LAIRD GIVES WAY. 
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3. The murmur froin the hill top sald, “Ma spirit’s broken and 
Something must be dene. 


‘ 1. The Laird was cereering off to join the Mormons, 2. The Elder said to the Bishop. “ Tak’ that. ye oily faced lovster, winkin’ in the presence of an Flder o’ the Kirk.” 
' aud the Minister said, “ls one wife no enough for ye: my backbin's siattered.” Jt is now under serious cunsiderativn tv send esther a missionary oF Aopkiss guns to the browside. 
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> ; Driven: From «s Home . 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Ladies and Gentlemen, | am again at your service, so off we go.—From London Bridge Miss Finney bold, Dived off into the_water cold :—From out his cage the other dey, A monster lion 
broke away :— What is the reason ladies need Deny themselves the fragrant weed ?—The British Lion now, we see, Is used to represent J.B.:—A gang of thieves, the other day, Were by the bobbies brought 
tv bay :—The Harwich schoolboys work dislike, So they have all gone out on strike :—The Pope, I hear, will soon leave Rome, And in a new lead wicks his home.—In case 1 may not have been sufficiently 
explicit in the couplet which refers to the centre illustration, let me explain. According to the Morning Post, our tutelary deity, attired as a well-to-do farmer. is gradually disappearing from caricature. 
and‘ the British Lion is being substituted—uot always a lion rampant, but a kind of leonine commercial traveller—in check dittos, with a plebeian habit of turning out his toes to excess. This is an 
excellent.caricature. It recognizes all John Bull's little oddities, and has enough of the lion to crystallize the old combative spirit—at least. that isthe opinion ol——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


A NEW FACE ON THE MATTER. 


f© 


ee 


THE NEW BARMAID. 

“Which it is a-tellin’ upon ALLY’Ss 'ealth, that it is,a-stoppin’ » 
late every blessed night as ever was, bringing out that paper of ‘i: 
said poor Mrs. Sloper. “I think as ‘ow I shall go down to the office 
one night and try and ’elp 'im.” (Let us hope she won! 


vme Wow CRESS jt 
MPROVER 2% |: 


VERY CONSIDERATE OF HIM. 
P.C.X. (temporizing). Lookee ‘ere, mate, I’m a soft-‘arted bluke as 
4 Tule, and I don’t want to use no ‘arsh measures with you, so just 

off ‘ome and put yer muzzle on as quickly as you can. 


mT 


Cu 


a 
a AN IMPROVER. 
Rectur's Daughter (taking a Sunday School Class), Now, Joumny, can you tell me why Luts wile Durty (somewhat “ influenced"), Loo’ ‘ere, my dear, let's have une \ 
THE DAY THAT COMES BETWEEN A SATURDAY lovked behind? Youcan't’ Next—Kate—you, Polly. vt those doug muzzles for my Little bitch. 
[dnd a very natural mistake tw 


ANO MONDAY. \ Polly (after hesitation). Please, teacher, p'raps she thought ‘er himprover wasn't quite straight. | _ 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


——— 

THESE continued raids on the clubs and waming houses by the 
police are beginning to havea very visible effect on the nervous 
:vstemof the Friend of Man. .\, SLorer would never be considered 
. heavy player. but.at the same time, he. in eonjanction with his 


Heathen Chines would blush at. The fact is. ALLY belongs to one 
or two sporting clubs where they don't read hy uns, and he feels a 
hit uneasy. Bat, if ever the police inspector's hand should rest 
upon the shoulder of the Most-Frequently-hicked-Out-Man-In- 
Europe, the M.FP.K.O.M.LE, has a ready answer to the charge ; and 


wonld be:—Commencing with the * HALP-HOLIDAY ” for August 
srd. cut out the tirst paragraph in © Ally-Campane ™ from each week's 
paper. and keep the cuttings by you until January 25th, 1890, when 
vou Will have twenty-six in your possession, ‘Then post the twenty- 
six cuttings, with your name and address. to * eropers £500 
Competition.” “THE SLoreries,” 99 Sito LANe. FLEET 
STREET. LONDON, E.C., and look in an early number for the name 
md address of the lucky winner of the n't post any 
of the enttings until you have the twenty-eix—that is, one from 
ach week's “ LALE-HOLIDAY,” commencing Angust 3rd. 1889, and 
ending January 25th, 1890, In case you lose any of your cuttings. 
hack numbers are kept in stock, which may be had through any 


{ be a thorough success. 


' mense attraction. 
s¢ 


| 


new-ayent or railway stall, price one penny. or, post-free, threes | 


halfpence, direct from “The Sloperies.” 
A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE. 


considerably over three hundred and forty thousand copies 
weekly, and if, by January 25th, 1890, it should reach four hunt red 
rhousand copies, in addition to the abuve mentioned, 
£1,000 will be given. in Twenty Consolation Prizes of £5u each, 
to twenty unsuccessful Competitors in the £5uu Competition. 
You ask what is the ditference between the Dook Snook playing 
-ards for high stakes in Mayfair and Iky Moses playing roulette 
at the Pig and Whistle.” in the New Cat! Oh, we don’t know, 
vou had better try for the £500 and ask a policeman, 


“ 
AN ex-dancer at the Vienna ps having been dismissed for 
having lust her attractiveness, claimed the pension granted in 
cases of absolute incapacity 
iv appear, The polite mani- 
vers, however, assured her 
her looks had not gone off so 
much as to entitle her to an 
ullowance, and that therefore 
they could not think of grant- 
iug the pension. They argued 
that she was only relatively 
incapable, which means that 
she is capable of appearing at 
provincial theatres, but not at 
Vienna, Two theatrical mana- 
zers—happy men—have been 
appaiskes to decide on the 
lady's looks; and they will. 
«ndeed, be brave if the dancer 
oes not return to the board< 
of the Opera. Alas! how 
true it is that beauty is only 
-kin deep. « « 
* 


IT seems we shall not have 
cur double-size Eiffel Tower — / 
afterall, for M. Eitfel’sson-in- 
law and collaborator. M. 
salles, doubts the possibility 
of constructing a tower twice 
the height of the one iu Paris. 
One of the chief difticulties 
in the way is. it appears, our 
ignorance of the exact ratioin which the force of the wind increases 
above a certain height. Up to that of 1000 feet we can calculate 
it with tolerable accuracy, but: nothing for certain is known of the 
force of the atmospheric currents in altitudes much exceeding this. 


ate 


a 

A SYDNEY journal suggests that the Whitechapel murderer is a 
policeman, and that this fact accounts for the facility with which 
he commits his diabolical deeds. and the suecess with which he 
has evaded capture. One of the tigures in the Melbourne Tus- 
squd’s is that of no less a personage than a police magistrate and 
goldfields commissioner, who himself actually rotbed a Queens- 
land gold escort. and killed two of the troopers in charge. 
executed in ]868. * 


@ 


| 
| 


‘ milk cans. :The general 


_ enforcement it had tended 
. drunkenness. Superin- 
ever, recommended that 


* made for 


: { alpacas, will have the great advan- 
friend Mr. Moses, have done one or two things that even the | aaa j 


The circulati “ - Ss ce ‘, ae . | our leek eatin, 
The circulation of “ALLY SLOPER'’s HaALr-HOLIDAY” is now j ane NOt to be 


WR wee — 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


WE read that | heed oss is being made with the preparations 
for the Royal Milita Pehibition, to be held at Chelsea Hospital | 


next summer, The plans of the archi- 
tect have already been passed by the 
Council, and there seems to be but 
little doubt that the undertaking will 
One of the 
features of the opening ceremony, on 
or about May Day. will be the presen- 
tation to the Queen. or her representa- 
tive, of purses on behalf of the insti- 
tutes for which the exhibition will be 
held. from all the principal towns in 
the United Kingdom. A regiment of 
Amazons, something after the style of 
ovr illustration, would prove an im- 


ALLY has always taken a great in- 
terest in the umbrella industry, being 
careful to obtain one of the must per- 
fect specimens of that useful artiel-. 
According to Jroamongery, though no! 
more than 1,000 hands are employed. 
something like 1,000 patents have been 
taken out during the last twenty years. 
The most recent inventor, who, if suc- 
cessful, will eclipse all rivals, is a 
maker who claims to have contrived a 
transparent umbrella, which, while 
being equally waterproof as silks and 


tage of allowing the waytarer in a © 
rain storm to avoid collisions with lamp-posts and other obstacles 
along the way. w* 

¢ 


HERL, you nuble sportsmen, is something to interest you. The 


rium. and anyone who wants to see & good scientitic and above 
hoard spor, should not fail to see him and Jack Fallon box. 
ee 


* ' 

THE poem of the “Jackdaw of Rheims” has been issued ina; 
separate: book, replete with illustrations, of the artistic merit of 
whieh the name of the publishers, Raphael Tuck & Sons, is a | 
stuficient guarantee, an } 


* 

A MEMBER of the French school in Athens has discovered at 

Tripolitza the statue of a god ina sitting posture. The style of the 

urt approaches that of the antique Egyptian sculptures, The 

statue 1s supposed to be the most ancient yet discovered in Greece, 
* 


ACCORDING to evidence given before the Royal Commission ap- | 
pointed to inquire into the operation of the Welsh Sunday Closing 
Act, it would appear that 

brethren 
one out o! 
their “supper beer.” The 
Vicar of Llandrillo con- 
siders that publichouses 
should be opened for off- 
consumption for an hour 
at mid-day, and an hour 
at supper-time. As wt 
magistrate, he said he had 
been led to the conclusion 
that all sorts of ways were 
adopted to obtain drink. 
It was even taken out in 


idea upon the subject. 
however, appeared to be 
that no alteration shall be 
made in the Act as the evi- 
dence showed that since its 


to greatly decrease 


tendent Hughes, how- 


some provision should be __ 
rsons who came a distance under three miles, as he | 
frequently had had to give shelter, at the police station, to persons | 


- who had come into the town in search of a doctor. and had to wait | 


for hours. A solicitor also spoke, and said he could not see that any - 
disorder could arise from the bead fide traveller. Of course not, we 
can't either, good old bond side traveller! good old three miles ' 

= 


THE French department of Gers must bea nice place indeed, and . 
will not need the refining influence of the Salvation Army, for when, 


’ recently, the best, most modest, most diligent, and most lovable 


among the maidens of Saint Puy was to receive the title and re- | 


- wards of a Rose Queen for her virtues, it was found that there were 


He was | 


THE Royal Oak, at Drury Lane Theatre, is evidentiy another | 


_ Drury Laue triumph. It is a cleyer and interesting, though some- 

pane what 
historical drama, and 
is certain to draw 
good houses tu Mr. 


~~ 


the time when it will 
+. be removed for the 
2 pantomime, The 

scenery and stage ef- 

fects are. of course, 
4, of the must maguifi- 
cent description. A 
representation of a 
monster oak is a 
splendid bit of stage 
eraft. the like of 
which has never beeu 
secon oon the stage. 
The soldiers ride 
backwards aud for- 
wards beneath the 
foot of the monarch 
of the forest, peering 
through the branches 
and undergrowth, 
Harris must be heartily 


searching eagerly for their prey. Mr. 
congratulated upow his success. 


long - winded | 
‘ the most spirited manner. 


Harris’ theatre until | 


quite a number of girls all eligible to the honour. And so altogether 
lovable and modest were they that when the town council had 
declared that they could only crown and endow one rosiére the , 
others stood willingly back while one was selected. The queen | 
was equal to the occasion, for after she had received her prizes and | 
presents she went and shared them with the rest. 


s 

THE management of the Empire Theatre of Varieties have added | 
to the attractiveness of their programme, by producing a bean- | 
tiful little ballet, entitled, “The Paris 
Exhibition.” The scene is laid in the 
Trocadero Gardens, with a view of 
the Eittel Tower and the Exhibition. 
By-and-by,as the night comes on, the 
gardens are lit up, and the electric . 
light tlashes from the top of the 
tower, and the illuminated fountains 
begin to play. This charming picture 
is the scene of a dance of the people 
of all natious, from Jack Tar: 
to Ked Indians, and Mdlle. Sortis. 
dressed in a tricoloured — skirt. 
to represent France, dances in 
Alto- 
gether the bullet ought. to prove a 
luge draw. The gorgeous “Cleo- 
patra” is also another item of attrac- 
lion, and a very good variety enter- 
tainment completes a really excellent 
programme. \* 


VERILY, O Telegraph System ! thou 
art responsible for mistakes without 
number, and for countless cuss-word- 
being sparen in the land. A few day~ 
ugo,a wholesale butcher was surprised 
to receive an order for two Jegs and 
three arms, which ought to have been 
delivered to an artificial limb maker 
trading in the vicinity, and whose telegraphic address is the same 
as the Christian name of the butcher aforesaid. Yet another 
instance, for the truth of which we can also vouch. A gentleman 
rejuicing in the possession of a puppy suffering from canker in 
the ear, and a baby suffering from some complaint 
infants during the teething period, being away from home, was 


: ‘ : ra | celebrated Peter Jackson is appearing nightly at the Royal .\qua- | 
we pre disclosing no secret when we say that George Lewis’ defence > a ; vr Papeete Ms ‘ ae 


| maurice steamer fel 


sae bonny. 


. with many marks of violence. 


‘ at Whitehall, 


(Saturday, October 12, 1889, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEE ENDING OCTOBER 19TH, 1889, 
SS 
18th October, 1309.—Henry IV. was mepiriied on this 
anniversary of his exile, That event is memora le also for the 
institution of the “ Order of the Bath,” when the king made knight. 


| of forty-six gentlemen who had watched all night and bathed befor: 


the ceremony, The practice of bathing as an initiatory rite in 
knighthood reaches back probably to the dawn of chivalry, The 
order was revived by George [., in 1725. Its numbers were materi- 
ally increased at the end of the war with France, in 1815. It was 
however, still purely military ; but in 1847 it was opened to civilians. 
There are three classes :—First class, Knights Grand Cross (K.G.C.) : 
Second class, Knights Commanders (K.C.B.). The members oi 
both these classes are addressed “Sir,” and take precedence ot 
Knights Bachelors, The first has precedence of all other knights 


‘ except those of the Garter. Third class, Companions (C.B.). Thes- 


are not of the rank of keleuthoed 

13th October, 1767. ill Darts, the “dyer,” this day fought 
Swansey, the “ butcher,” for fifty guineas, in Epping Forest. The 
butcher was soon knocked down and bgt fs y cut up. Amony 
the boxers of his day, Bill Darts was highly esteemed for his 
courage and hard hitting. 


_ 14th October, 1832.—Inthe Age, of this date, are the follow. 
ing lines, probably the only epitaph on Lady ymore, the once 
famous beauty :— 
“ Death said, ‘ Upon my word 
On earth you must not tarry more. 
Lo! come and join your lord 
Down stair, my Lady Barrymore.’” 
She sank very low, and became notorious in the police-court, and 
it is said appeared at Bow Ntreet more than twelve dozen times, 
and there was Kmowp as Mary Ann Pierce, Jenny Golightly, Crack 
the Crystal, Peg of the Clink, alias lady Barrymore. In 1832 she 
died in Charles Street, Drury Lite, having nothing left but two- 
poe halfpenny and an eee zin bottle. An inquest was held. 
he verdict was “ Natural death. accelerated by excessive driuk- 
ing”; and, as there was no one to claim the body, it was sent to 


' King’s College Hospital for dissection. 


lth October, 1877.—The Cleopatra Needle was this day lost ina 
violent storm off Cape Finisterre, but, shortly afterwards, the Fit:- 
in with and recovered the cylinder vessel iu 
which it was, about ninety miles north of Ferrol. 
_ 15th October, 1833.—Brighton was this day seriously in- 
jured by a storm. ‘The dolphin has, for more than a century, been 
used as a badge in Brighton, and two dolphins embowed form 
the so-called “borough arms.” There was formerly a “ Dolphin 
Inn” near Brill’s Baths. but this is now the * Queen's Hotel.’ 
Mth October, 1838.—MPs. Maclean (L. E. L.. the poetess), died 
this day, at Cape Coast Castle, under most mysterious circumstances, 
of prussic acid. Some did not hesitate to say wilfully taken. When 
Hogg. few years previously, was presented to her at the house oi 
Mrs. $. C. Hall, he took her hand. and looking earnestly in her 
face, exclaimed, * Oh, dear, | hae written and thocht mony a bitter 
thing about ye, but I'll do sae nae mair; | didna thenk ye'd been 


16th October, 1793.—The lyric, “ My Mother Bids Me Bind 
My Hair,” was written by Anne, the wife of John Hunter, the 
anatomist, who died suddenly in St. George’s Hospital on this day. 
It was first published in a Volume of her songs in the year 13u: 
The words were originally set to au air of Pleydell’s, and they then 
began with what is now the second stanza— 


“Tis sad to think the days are gone.” 


16th October, 1822.—Mrs. Garrick died at her house in Adelphi 
Terrace on this day. She had. during, the day, ordered several 
dresses to be looked out. that she might determine in which she 
would go to Drury Lane in the aor She was buried in West- 
minster Abbey, beside the remains of her husband, whom she sur- 


| vived forty-three years, having attained the extraordinary age ot 


ninety-eight. 


| 17th October, 1678.—Sir Edmondbury Godfrey, an upright 
' magistrate, who exerted himself in the discovery of the 


‘opish 
Plot, was this day found dead, pierced with his own sword, and 
His funeral was performed with 
great pomp. In England's Gazetteer, London, 1778, we read :— 
“ Primrose Hill, Midd., between Kilburn and Hampstead, called also 
Green-Berry-Hill, from the names of the three assassins of Sir 
Edmondbury Godtrey, whom they brought hither after they had 
murdered him at Somerset House, and left him with his sword stuck 
in his body, to make it be believed that he had stabbed himself.” 
ith October, 18s5.—In the race for the Caulfield Cup, at Me!- 
bourne, Victoria, this day, forty-one horses started ; tifteen of them 


’ fell during the race. One jockey was killed and seventeen other- 


so severely injured that they had to be taken to the hospital. 


sede tht Wet echt tae Al a LE 
18th October, 1744.—The Dowager Duchess of Marlborough. 
the famous Sarah Jennings, of Queen Anne's days, died this day in 
her eighty-fifth year. The youngest of three daughters of Mr. 
Richard Jennings, a plain country gentleman, of Holywell, on th: 
outekirts of St. Albans, she was sent to London at twelve years old 
to become the playmate of the Princess .\nne, at the Court ot 
James II., in each of whose wives she found a patroness in succes- 
sion, .At nineteen she married Colonel John Churchill, “the 
handsome Englishman.” She had apartments in the “ Cock-Pit, 
fore the abdication of James, and so played her 
cards as to become a necessary adjunct to the Courts of Mary and 
Anne, in both of which successively she reigned as “ Queen Sarah, 


' at once a beauty and a wit. 


1&th October, 1656.— Dr. Harvey this day instituted a feast to be 
kept annually at the College of Physicians, in honour of its prin- 
cipal benefactors, 

19th October, 1733.—St. George's Hospital, at Hyde Park 
Corner, was instituted on this day. The present editice was com- 
menced towards the end of the reign of George IV. Mr. John 
Timbs, in his “Curiosities of London,” mentions an “ingeniou- 
telegraph,” which has been devised here for the transmission © 


: orders through the different wards, “In the hall,” he writes, “i- 


a column three feet high, with a dial of engraved signals, and on 
the walls of the different wards are corresponding dials ; 20 that 
when the pointer to the hall dial is moved to any signal, all the 
others move accordingly, and a little hammer strikes a bell, by 
which means about 60 signals are transmitted daily to each ward, 
without the possibility of error or the least noise.” , 

19th October, 1605.—* The mummy is medicinal ” (says Sir Thoma: 
Browne, physician and antiquary, who was born on t jis day), “the 


| Arabian doctor Haly delivereth, and divers confirm ; but of the 


rticular use thereof is much discrepancy of opinion. | Whilr 
{offmannus prescribes the same to epileptics, Johan de Muralt 


| commands the use thereof to gouty persons ; Bacon likewise extul+ 
' it as a styptic, and Junkenius considers it of efficacy to resolve 
coagulated blood.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


{ 4 
£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL. gs ire 
Uv 


priector of“ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


| nexteof-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway X par 
1 om duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her dea 


uliar to ; 


startled nearly to death on receiving a wire worded * Baby dying. , 


“Shall we killit?” Telegraphing an emphatic negative. the distracted 


father hurried back home, only to tind that the tirst word of the | : In: ‘ 
| time, expiring at 10 v'clock the Jullowing Thursday morning 


: Inessage should have been “ Puppy.” 


ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Ain aur 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPER © [AL : 
HoLipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accide® . 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Looe wee 


morning at 10 e'clock, and the Insurance lasts one we chk fro 
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Saturday, October 12, 1889.) 


A PESSIMISTIC PARADOX. 


The Lanect has just stated that to feel too well is really dangerous to health.) 


ALL ye who read, O, 
forthwith heed 
The lively Lancet'« 
warning ; 
Don't be, we pray, tov 
prone to say 
“I'm fit and well 
this morning!” 
The Lancet shows that 
ill-health’s woes 
Have oftentimes re- 
sulted 
To those who feel their 
health is real. 
And have therein ex- 


ulted. 

so, if ill-health you'd 
fain repel. 

It seems you must not 
feel you're well! 


Of health's glad air, 
then pray beware, 
And seek not “vim” and vigour ; 
Be not too well, lest illness fel 
Make you a sorry figure. 
No joy or peace (lest health decrease). 
Must you henceforth seek after ; 
And strengthening food must be eschewed. 
And so must glee and laughter ; 
For these will all, as you may tell, 
Make folks fall ill—because too well: 


—— 


MODEST! 

“ONE roast lamb,” shouted a waiter up a lift at a restaurant. 
Noa. noa, ma mon, thaat'll be too much. Oi caan’t dv more nor a 
leg at a tuime,” expostulated a country customer. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
crery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one tua Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be dow 
“stucut out and fill inthe Label printed below, crpressing a wish 
~ what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lance, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Dorlope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” October 12th, 1889. 


Name... 
Address 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
l4lst WEEK. 


RESULT OF SEPTEMBER 28th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants hare been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 

i. FLORENCE BELL, 11 Monson Road, New Cross Road, LONDON. 
AN OIL COOKING-STOVE (with Oven). 

2. HAROLD GRIFFITHS, Dunstan Villa, PANTEG (3Mon.) 
A BAR-FRAMED BEEHIVE. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
s ted in this column free of. charge, pro- 
ridrd the Sender's Name'and Address 
are inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
tur publication, but as a guarantee of 
qvod faith, 
Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all lettera received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
tdrertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted us 
swnas space admits, Address— 
TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


i O YOUNG LADIES would like to 
correspond with two young geutlemen, ares 
cit in zood position, with view to matri- 
cll, aged 21, tall, fair, brown eyes, good 
me, also ,well cducated, musical, and 
‘oughly domesticated. Kathleen, uged 20, 
‘, blue eyes, tall, good income, of u very lovi 


FLORENCE (Agel 19). 


ng di-position, Please send 
“NELL” or “KATALEEN,” 
9 Shoe Lane, London, 


HO LSIE'S MALRIMONIAL AGENCY," The Sloperie 
at es 


GESTLEM AN, aged 31, tall, fair, residing in Manchester, woul: 
_ hke to meet or correspond with a laiy, aged from 23 to 27, with view to 
“"vatrimony ; no objection tou widow. Advertiser is in a good position, Please 
‘nelose photo, which will be returned. Adddre-s—"* ESTULELA,” “ TOOTSIE’S 
YATRIMOMIAL AGENCY,” * The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C 
PEARL. aged 18, tall, dark, and domesticated, would like to 

correspond with young man, tall and durk, aged ubout 20, Vlease send 
Peto, in strictest contidence, whieh will be returned if not approved of. Kindly 
dress ~* PEARL,” * TOOTsIEs MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," " The Sloperies,” 99 
~aec Laue, London, E.C. 


APY ERTISER, aged 22, medium height. tair, residing in south 
London, would like to meet with a youn; lady, intelligent, amiable, and 
domesticated, with view to matrimony. Please send photo, if possible. 
Address—“ GEORGE,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Slopcrie:," 
2 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
L*Y INTA, aged 21, short, slender. and considered good-looking, 
4 bye eves and brown hair. and of @ loving ated affectionate nature, desires 
‘Sorre-pond with good tempered young mau, between 25 and 30, with # view 
‘Piatrimony, A comfortable home, but not large means, looked for. Address 
LAVINIA,” “TooTsIE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies.” 99 
¢ Lane, London, F.C. 


ALLY SLOPER’'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


“,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire; 
but the Editor wishes to aesure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length. 
will be sure to tind a place ultimately in his Litter-Bor.and 
he therefore incites correspondence on all subjects. 


Victoria BUILDINGS, Fort, BomBAY, INDIA, 
September 2nd, 1889, 

Dear MR. SLoper,—I do not see why you should deprive us of 
the chance of securing £500, or your other prizes. If L collect the 
cuttings from “ Ally-Campane ” IT should not be able to send them 
in time. Your number of January 25th, 1890, will reach me on 
February 11th, at the earliest ; and if I were to post tho cuttings 
they would reach vou by the beginning of March. when it would 
be too late. [ think vou ought to arrange so that we might have 
time enough to try our chance, too, 

Yours truly KAVASJI K. MEHTA, 


SHIP Excelsior, DOCKS, CARDIFF. September 22nd, 1889, 
DEAR OLD McGwump,—On my last homeward vovage from 
China, whilst reading an article on the London Livery Conapanies 
in the Quarterly Review, January number for 1885, | came across 
the following :—* In 1316, the good folk of the trade of potters 
denounced .... especially one, ‘Aleyn de Sopere,’ who busied 
themselves by buying, in divers places. pots of bad metal... . 
By which roguery and falsehood the people are deceived, and the 
trade also is badly put to} slander.” Now, my old Prince of 
Boozers, I want to know if the above-mentioned A. le 8. is an 
ancestor of yours. You see, the name is so like, and, after a lapee 
of nearly six centuries it is an easy matter for “ Aleyn le Sopere ™ 
to change into ALLY SLOPER. How many illustrious names of the 
resent day have undergone greater change and in less time! 
Jon't be ashamed to own up, because there are many of our “high 
falutin” mushroom aristocracy of to-day would only be too glad 
of the chance to “blow” about a pedigree 600 years old, even 
though the Founder did “ palm off” snide pots on the confiding 
Cockney. Tam sorry I am not in London, so that you and I could 
adjourn to the “Sloper Arms,” and discuss the matter more fully 
over a bottle of “ Unsweetened.” I was sorry to hearcyou had been 
in trouble while I was away. With best regards to you and your 

lively Family, | remain, your faithful admirer, TARPOT. 


73 GOSWELL RoaD, Lonpos, E.C., September Ath, 1889. 
Dear ALLY,—Permit me to thank your Graphologist, through 
vou, for the prompt manner in which he answered my letter re 
character per handwriting. My friends say it is correct in every 
detail, and expressed astonizhment at the wonderful ability he dis- 
ge in the delineation. No doubt ere you receive this you will 
ave received various applications from friends of mine for a 
similar purpose. Trusting your paper may continue ita meritorious 

snecess, I remain, yours trulv, G, FISCHER. 


September Wth, 1889. 

My Dear ALLY SLOPER,—You have unintentionally deeply 
wounded my feelings by starting an aquarium at Brighton. Iam 
also an unhappy shareholder in the Brighton Aquarium, We never 
did get too much dividend as the Dook Snook truly observes, and 
if this last move of yours is to entirely wipe us out, I shall, for the 
future, grudge you the unlimited use of the Unsweetened, and bez 
sweet Tuotsie to keep an eye on your movements. [ did think you 
au good natured old party, but this pure malignity has knocked 
me over. I could not, SLOPER, have believed it of you. 1 
am glad you have returned home to your destitute ones in Shoe 
Lane. Your long outing was leading you into mischief. The 
only compensation you can make is to award me straight otf 
the £500 Competition. This sum about represents what I have lost 
ull these years in hard cash from the B, A. Tam keeping the 
* Ally-Campane”™ paragraphs, and mean to show up on the 25th 
January next. In the meantime, you gassy old man, send me a 
tirst rate 192 carat gold albert watch chain, for which | am pining. 
Coupons have gone in. ; 

AN UNFORTUNATE B. A. SHAREHOLDER. 


SHOREHAM, SUSSEX, Neptember Wth, 18s, 
YER OWLD BUT BELOVED Mass 0’ KonES,—Why doon't ver 
try to poot ona bit more fat? and, if yon want my advice, you'd 
better cut orf the hextra orf your toes and tone down that ‘ere 
lump on your face. Lucky it ware that stuff did it for yer afore 
the cow cood get up to yer. But, begad, that’s not my rayson for 
writin’. I warnted to thank you for my exlent caracter. I raylly 
begin to think I he what they calls a jinnyus. But why, in the 
name o’ the dayvil, did-that fello’ o’ vourn say [ were good at 
moosic? J takes that for a bit o’ imperence, for I ‘ates the 
bloomin’ stuff as mooch as I do my moother-in-law's tongue, and 
that’s sayin’ a lot. We live and larn, as the sayin ‘goes, and niver 
did I think afore I was so sensitive and emotional. By-the-way, 
they two words look bad spelt, but that's ‘ow he spelt 'em.—I am. 

dear owld SLOPER, ever yours trooly, "ARRY EDMUNDS. 


BALLADE OF “CORRECTION.” 


Now the sign is set and the © For my book, now at last “in 
the press.” 


Think of what a poor author 
must feel, 
When the — sentences 
thought unique 
Are altered. say. “veil” inte 
“veal,” 


seal, 
And ere the end of the week 
It will pass to its final appeal. 
But at last “twas a terribl:- 
squeak, 
Though by nature long-sui- 
fering and meck, 
My resentment I fail to express 


When a clerical errors | Or. Ve hs paraphrased int» 

been ‘ Oh! iznorants, oily and sleek. 

Vor ae. hate now at last “in Whose thumbmarks on margins 
: DEES: ; will mess. 

Oh, printers} your terrible zeal. No more of your chat er 
Your ingenious “devil ”-i-h your cheek. 


freak, 
It would need one’s 
centres of steel 
Not tofeela fresh plunge and 
a tweak, 
At the misprints you man- 
aged to sneak 
Into places where no one could 
guess, 
In strong phrases, till you 
made them weak 


For my book, now at last “in 


nerve- the press.” 


Esvoy. 
Ye devils! my vengeance [ 
seck. 
I've forgotten, I gladly confess, 
One correction T would on 


Motto FoR A TEETOTAL CoRPORAL.—Ginger beer sold here 
(soldier). 

PeTTER than “By Jove!" anv ar A SLOPER, Amtie 

A CAKE is only sometimes f/psy, whereas a glass of wine is 
always drunk, : ; : 

A SEEMING PARADOX.—The more a tire is supplied with fuel, 


3°97 


-/ 


A RAY OF SUNLIGHT. 


ee 
CHAPTER Vil Contenned. 
“OPEN it.” said she, handing mea key. 
Mechanically | obeved her. a terrible dread taking possession of 
. me.and causing 
my hand te 
shake so that | 
could seareely 
insert’ the he 
into the lock. 
At last sur 
ceeded, and 
throwing open 
the lid, saw 
there within ms 
grasp the nates 
deeds, bills of 
exchange, and 
ether docu- 
ments of which 
| had been 
robbed, 


horror- 
struck, and just 
ut that momeni 
Mr. Hereule- 
Potts strolled 
carelessly by. 
without appear- 
ing to notice us 

“It means, 
«aid she, in « 
harsh, cold 
voice, “that | 
am othe thief 
The rowbery was planned before you left London for Gritsworth 
When von bought the dispatch-box you were watched, and thi- 
one, exactly similar to it. was purchased half an hour afterward-. 
When you got out for cottee on your journey to London, thi- 
duplicate-box was handed you, and it was this one, empty, that 
you carried to the refreshment room, while wo. plundered the con- 
tents of the other at our leisure in the carriage. 

“Oh. this is too terrible!" | cried. hardly vet able to realize the 
full meaning of what I heard, 

“Yes, it is terrible—very terrible!" she said, sadly. 

“But you were not alone, You were compelled. or, at all 
events, persuaded to commit this crime. Who was that) man 
with you!” 

“He was my brother at Gritsworth,” said she, in a low, sad, wail- 
ing voice. “He was my father on board the ship 7itania ; he is.in 
truth, my hushand !” 

With a sharp ery 7 
started from her, and 
nervously clutched at 
the rigging. 

“Bellas Tstam- 
mered, “ why do rou 
say these things? You 
are only doing it to 
trv me, to see if my 
affection can stand the 
test. Is it not so!” 

“Tt is not so,” she an- 
swered, mournfully : 
“Ll have only spoken 
the truth, and now you 
see how right L was 
when I told you that 
our aon was an im- 

sibility.” 

Me Ob, tay darling!" I 
cried, and my _ heart 

as wrung with an in- 
expressible crief, “ why 
have you given me a 
dream of a bliss that 
cun never be realized ! 
Why have youdone it?” 

+ Because I love you, 
George Anstruther, be- 
cause 1 love you. 
Heaven knows how J 
love you! Since L tirst 
met you IT have had ; 
a glimpse of a brighter. happier life than T have ever kuown—a 
purer, better existence than [ have ever imagined. That is all at 
an end now. The dream can never be realized. To-morrow I return 
to sin and shame again. Take that box, George. The contents ar-- 
untouched. | helped to steal it for—for him; now T have stolen 
it again—for vou.” 

* Isabelle!” ? 

“Hush! After toenight we shall never see each other again. 
The vision of jov is over: but I shall always have the knowledge 
tocheer me iiny misery that, i return for your generous, noble. 
manly love, | have given you the means of establishing your 
character, and resuming your lost: place in the office of yourem- 
jloyers. | have been very. very happy since [knew you.” And her: 
her autitul eves filled with ters. and emotion quite overcame ber. 
. “You shall not go 
hack to America; vou 
hall not njoin that 
nan,” I cried. 

“T must.” she an- 
-wered, and her voice 
trembled as she laid 
her hand onmine 
“Believe that it aeas 
he so. and submit te 
the inevitable.” 

“Twill not. You de 
not, cannot care for 
him.” 

“Care for him! 
No! “and she shud- 
dered as she answered. 

“And how will he 
receive you when he 
learns that this box, 
containing a fortune, is 
again in ny hands, and 
through youragency !" 

“He will beat me. 
perhaps murder me 
Ah! if he would ons 
kill me! T woule 
gladly welcome death 
L care for nothing now. 
[ have loved!” 

At that instant the 
Chicago commission 
agent. who had beer 
perambnolating the 
deck. came up to us. 

“Waal, mister. 
said he, “getting ready to land at Queenstown, I see, and he 
pointed significantly to the open dispatch-box. 

(To be continued next week.) 


Without eppearing to notice u-. 


2 started from ker. 


“T must,” ote answered. 


EP ce BE — ; ss 
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THE “F.O5S.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. SERVED HIM RIGHT, 


MILITARY SKETCHES. 
The Lieutenant. 


No. 100.—Mk. JAMES FERNANDEZ, F.9.5. 


© after almost superhuman efforts to gather togetherafew | 
particulars of the life of Mr. Fernandez, it is our painful duty to 
make it known toour countless readers that we have been almost 


(5 > iia! CE? 


entirely unsuccessful. Jame-, or Jimmy, as we believe he was . "i A * » the w 2a) p reoare i illing : zs 

called im borhoor's Lappy days, resisted cur efforts to interview Fe Chanel US tle Sidhe, Boe the witness). Of couree. madam, we are quite willing to SHOULD LADIES SMOKE > 

t vith w fierceness which is only equalled by the manner in ~ be rag : : * : : i ¢ 
SE a eee ie Tillnin ca tbe wage (it te is playing the Witness. You are very kind, sir, and 1 should be delighted to return the compliment. eee Abin Sanpete ag ug Sect or hae 
hero), or swears that “a time will come when he need no longer but you must remember that I have been sworn to speak “the whole truth and nothing ; teecoe This ciger ix grand. es 
dissemble—ha, ha!” if he happens to be cast for the part of the but. Sister. Yes, it’s a Villar y Villar, Reina Victoria, ‘86 crop 
hold, bad villain, In vaiu we implored bim to tell us his age, Counsel (hurriedly), Stand down. madam, that will do. Good flavour, isn't it ? y 


the sizeof his feet, whether he preferred Scotch to [rish ; was he 
marriel’ If so, wasit a failure? If not, was life worth living; 
and did he know how to make tea’ But all in vain. He told us, i 
with a good deal more force than politeness, to go andinstruct © 
eur maternal grandmother in the art of sucking eggs. So not 
being gifted with the Hawkshaw-like qualities of a Star man, 
we were forced to leave him in prec. But, for the benefit of 
the unenlightened, we may remark that he is at present playing 
at the Haymarket Theatre, in the character of a generous, noble 
minded Frenchman, unfortunately marrie! toa naughty wife, 
and that his brilliant acting in this role is the talk of London. 
Chiefly because he's @ sterling actor, Fernandez was create) 
1.0.5. and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, 
Anqust Lath, US." Debrett improved, 


“WHEN THE STORMY WINDS DO BLOW!” 


sala: 


N 
\ 
yw, 
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AN ELECTRIC SHOCK. 
Farme> Turuptop. Wo-~w w-why ever don't Passu Tubth om 
hey von o’ these ‘ere jokers in Church a Zunday ¢ Not man. 
of us as ‘ud gato sleep then, I reckon! 


(wy 


(1). Old Fieldfare, the landscape painter, takes two canvases with him during the equinox, and artfully utilizes thelarger one as a shelter from the breeze. “Cheer, Bill!" says 
little Alfred. “’Ere’s a charnce for a barney! Let’s cut the rope and let ber rip!"-——-(2). Meanwhile, the innocent victim toils on, unconscious of the deep-laid plot. The 
knife flashes, the cable parts, and-—3). “Paint rags! and pallet knives!! What the turpentine’s the matter? It'sa cyclone !"——(4). The fun waxes fast and furious: 
Away she goes under full sail. And Baldwin isn’t in it with little William (5). Retribution, and complete success of the “ barney.” 


1T QUITE UPSET HIM. A LIGHT ON THE SUBJECT. 


“WITH SMILES OF PEACE AND LOOKS OF LOVE.” 


Dedicated, with A. SLOPER'S respectful compliments, to an 
eminent firm of soapmakers. No charge is made for the adver- 
tisement. Parcels addressed to A. SLOVER will receive every 
attention ; they should be marked, “ Strictly Private.” 


Mee. Henpecker, Alges, bere’> a husband throws paraffin over lis poor 1. 


\ H | : . 6 

Ae | THE MILOEW COURT TABLEAUX VIVANTS Littie Bi ive sraceful attitude as P eli roaches. shen and then sets light to her, What a borrid brute, isn't he? ; 
| it nks assumes the tiost graceful attitu Je as the fair Angelina approa: ; hoi 7 " t Seen re 

, A. SLOPER reviving the raging lion with a little of the vii sunt villain Briwn, in rising to salute the lovely creature, quito upsets our tue) = Mr. Henpecker. Nes dear bal there 9 oe ee eiiate eas ee 

' US., after extracting the thorn from his paw. equilibrium, and lowers hit considerably in the eyes of the da sel. _fellow bad to put pw stl be) mg De DELO Uae eae Beet 


tr, GILBERT TLZtEL, at © Lhe Sloperies,” 99 Shine Lane, EO - Saturdir, 
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